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iy made a Nosegay of culled flowers, and have 
Slane of my own but the thread that ties them. 


SUMMER EVENING. 

Calm Sunset was cloth’d in a beautiful cloud 
Of crimson, émbroider’d with gold, 

And though you might call it the day's fun’ral shroud, = [ 
’Twas splendidly rich to behold. 

But soon those bright garments assumed a dark hue, 
Asday-Nght took leave of the skies, 

And Evening was weeping in tear-drops of dew, 
That fell from her star-beaming eyes. 

Thus Nature a lesson to mortals conveys, — 
And teaches us duly to mourn 

The joys that are past, and the loss of those days _ 
That are gone, and shali never return. 

The clouds vanished‘all, and the full rising moou 
Again cheet’d the world with her light, 

Surpassing in mildness the splendour of noori— 
In truth "twas a morning of light: 


— 


= 


The sorrow and gladness, like darkness and day, 
Alternately rise and depart— 

Alternately brighten those visions of clay, 
Or deepen the gloom of the heart. 


The stars they all hailed their legimate queen, 
The heav'’ns and the earth wore a smile; 

But ah! the most joyous, magnificent scene 
Of Nature, shall last but a while. 


The dark cloud of Death shall envelope us all— 
No light on the universe shine— 


The sun, moon, and stars crush theearth as they fall, 
And perish —— but Virtue divine, 


That sesaph immortal, triumphant shall soar 
Above the last flashes of Time, 

Re-land on Eternity’s joy-sounding shore, 
And live in her cwn native clime. 


THE NUN. 


“ Get thee to a nunnery.” eare. 


_ A convent of the Ursuline Nuns has for many 
‘ears existed in Georgetown, District of Colum- 
‘a, and we well renietiber having in earlier. 
“ys “* when life was young and hope was new,” 
meee around its gates and walls, in hopes of 
a blue-eyed Juliet, who had 

ye € world a short farewell, to dwell within 
Urea structure, withthe datighters of St. 
ad - ut It was in vain that we wistfully 
the mansion dedicated to God and 
barbies eae she on whom our young eyes would 
if ia ah » fell an untimely victim to secluded 
wa re om she emerged from the convent, it 
ihe ~~ own to the narrow house of clay—to | 
TDeneath the cold clod of the valley. | 


that the exhiliration which they feel is derived 


PHILADELPHIA, WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 4, 1826. 


About a year ago, Miss Mary Jones, daughter 
of Capt. Jacob Jones, of the United States’ nevy, | 
who had been 4 novice at, this institution, be- 
came a religious devotee—resolved upon adopt- 
ing a monastic life, and took the white veil. It 
is seldom that this ceremony has been performed 
in this country; it caused somre little excitement, 
and her friends and the public entertained a hope 
that she would recede from her intentions, and 
return tc the wofld; tothe bosom of her parents, 
and the embrates of society. But these hopes 
have all vanished; about a fortnight since, she 
went throug the ceretiiony of taking the black 
veil, and has now abjured the world and society, 
to seek within the solitary limits of a monastic 
cell, those devotiotial enjoyments which society 
denied her. 

It is said, that though it was her choice to take 
an everlasting firewell of the world, yet she 
betrayed those feelings which religious zeal can- 
not suppress, and which vent themselves, and 
relieve a bursting heart. As she gave the holy 
vow, her bosom Was convulsed with ten thousand 
throes, for her heart yet lingered upon the world, 

hatids were clasped, her upturn’d, 
Dropping their tears like moonlight rain ; 

And though her lips, fond raver! burn’d 
With words of passion, words of fame— 

Yet was there light around her brow, 
A holiness in those dark eyes, 

Which show’d, though wandering earthward now, 
Her spirits home was in the skies.” [ Lit. Cadet. 

FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 
THE WORKS OF NATURE. 
The works of God, if properly we scan, 
We fjnd adapted to thé good of man. 


Many suppose, on entering a flower garden, 


altogether from the sight of the blooming blos- | 
som; but there is a more powerful influence 
which is exerted on the lungs by the pure air, or 
principle of life, which is emitted by the flowers. 
The animal and vegetable kingdoms depend mu- 
tually upon each other for support. Vegetables 
thtow out pure oxygen gas, or commonly called 
the vital principal, which is absolutely necessary 
to the immediate existence of man, and when 
breathed into the lungs, and abgorbed by the 
blood, gives to that fluid activity, and a florid ap- 
pearance. On the contrary, all animals throw 
out carbonic air, commonly called fized air, 


in advance, or $2 50 
end of 6 months. 


breathed into the lungs of man, so is the degree 
of exhiliration which he feels. The experiment 
so amusing tomany of breathing the nitrous oxyd, 
or exhilirating gas, proves the assertion, because 
there is a greater proportion of oxygen than ex- 
ists in the atmospheric air, which produces mo- 
mentary derangement of the mind, and often ex- 
hibits the ruling passion of the person who 
breathes it. 

The wisdom of the great author of nature is no 
where more visible than in the formation of the 
atmosphere, which is so necessary and nicely 
adapted to the life of man. The infidel musi 
certainly ‘renounée his belief when he perceives 
it. “Pic atmosphere is composed of two airs, or 
gases, one of which is termed oxygen, and the 
other nitfogen. In one hundred parts, there are 
eighty-five parts of nitrogen, and only fifteen 
parts of oxygen. Did the atmosphere consist 
altogether of oxygen, man would be elevated to 
frenzy, and die of fever; and did it consist alto- 


gether of nitrogen, we should instantly be suffo- 
'cated; but as it is, the one counteracts the effects 
of the other in due degree, and renders it pre- 
cisely adapted to animal life. Fish live in a dif- 
ferent element—water being composed of oxygen 
and hydroten, the oxygen of which is absorbed 
by the gills, and the hydrogen thrown up to the 
surface of the water in bubbles. Oxygen no! 
only supports life, but flame also in an equal de. 
gree. Were a dog and a lighted candle to bé 
placed in a small box, rendered air-tight, with a 
small window that they might be seen; it would 
be found that as soon as the lungs of the animal 
had absorbed all the oxygen, the life “of the dog 
and the flame of the candle would both be extin. 
guished at the same moment. A pint of atmos- 
pheric air weighs eight grains, and isno less than 
forty-six billions, six hundred and fifty-six mil- 
lions of times as dense as ether. It encompasses 
the globe, and is supposed to extend about forty 
miles upwards, in which the birds wing their 
flight. The pressure of a stream of air upon one 
square inch is computed to be equal to fifteen 
pounds, and the pressure of the atmosphere, in all 


which is necessary to the life of vegetables. In 


proportion to the purity and qaantity of oxygen 


its diferent directions on the human body, is not 
less than twelve or thirteen tons weight. This 
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enormous weight, we should suppose, would | 
crush us to death; but the mystery is unravelled ) 
when we pursue our research, and discover that | 
the air and the elasticity which are in our bodies i 
are sufficient to counteract the force, and main- | 
tain an equilibrium. In the same manner the 
elasticity of the air is precisely equal to its gra- 
yitation, or in other words, they counterbalance 
each other, and were its gravitation to be remov- 
ed, the atmosphere, by its elasticity, would leave 
the globe, and dissipate itself in the immeasur- 
able ficlds of space. According to Boyle, theair 
when most dilated is, to itself, when most con- 
denced, as five hundred and fifty thousand to 
ene. The air appears to have the power of de- 
stroying the most solid bodies in nature. The 
marble monuments of antiquity have been caten 
«way by the tooth of time, or the influence of the 
atmosphere, which may be called the universal 
chemist. Gold alone can be said to escape its 
ravages. ‘The atmosphere is the medium of all 
sound which could not exist without it. Were| 
the largest cannon in the universe to be fired off | 
in a vacuum, where there is no air, there would 
not be the least sound whatever. The heavier’ 
the air is the greater the sound is; and hence, 


hel] sounds louder in summer than in winter, be- 
cause in summer the air is clear and dense.— 
Many persons suppose, that in dark cloudy wea- 


‘her the airis very heavy; but it is precisely the, 


reverse, Which mfiy be known by the descending ' 
of smoke, the air not being heavy enowgh to sup-' 
port it. All arenauts choose a clear day to as-| 
vend jn their balloons. The undulation of the, 
air bears sound to our ears, the most acute of | 
which is said to have seven thousand five hun-! 
cred and twenty tremors in a second. The 
sound which proceeds from the explosion of gun- | 


powder is occasioned by the rarifaction of the air | 


in the grains, one of which, it is supposed, would 
burst a cannon bal], if confined, and fired in it.— 
The sound, thus proceeding, may be compared 


to the motion of the waves, occasioned by the 
vocking of a boat, passing off in swells. A pound 
. of lead at the pole is heavier than the same piece 
is at the equater, because the earth being not 
sound, the lead at the north or south pole is near- 
er to the centre of attraction, and consequently 
the force of attraction is greater. 


_ MILFORD BARD. 


Melancholy Fate of a Peasant. 
This unfortunate mountaineer, in the course of 


an excursion on these stupendous mountains, by | 


chance discovered a mine containing particles of 
good. Delighted at this unexpected treasure, he 
hastened to his wife and disclosed the secret, un- 
der the injunction that she should not divulge it, 
Jest he should be taken up by the government. 
He visited his mine daily, and at first only brought 
away small quantities of ore, which his wife dis- 
posed of at Genoa.—His wealth at length accu- 
mulated sufficiently to enable him to purchase a 
spot of land, whereon he built a hut and continued 
his excursions, at the hazard of his life, till he 
had obtained enough to render his situation eacy 


‘he only method by which he could gain ac- 
cess to the mine was that of laying himseif on his 
face, and pushing himself on through an open- 
ing formed between the strata of the rock, which 
was searcely wide enough to admit his body: 
when he had procured the ore, he slid baes in the 


‘same way. But unfortunately, one evening, 


during that operation, a stone detached itself 
from the interior of the cave, and dropped on his 


' shoulders, though not with sufficient force to oc- 


casion instant death, but enough to prevent his 
extricating himself either one way or the other; 
and he was left to perish in this horrid situa- 
tion! 

His wife, not seeing her husband return at the 
accustomed hour, took with her a friend who 
had long had a suspicion of these mysterious ex- 
cursions, and proceeded to the final spots on ap- 


, proaching towards which she imperfectly heard 


the groans and lamentations issuing from the 
dreadful cavern—the inevitable tomb of her 
wretched husuand! Every endeavour to extri- 
cate him was tried in vain—and he lived in this 
deplorable situation five days! The unfortunate 
woman's grief was beyond description. When 
dead, his body was forced to be taken from the 
rock limb by limb: his remains were collected 
and buried near his hut, and a wooden cross 
erected over his grave. : 
Having died without confession, according to 
the custom of the country, numberless masses 
have been said for his soul; and the weary tra- 
veller often turns aside out of his way to pros- 
trate himself on the stone which covers him, and 
drop a tear to his memory and his misfortune. 
[ Beaumont’s Travels, 


A FORSAKEN MATRON. 


But bitter, bitter are the tears 

Of her who slighted love bewails ; 
No hope her dreary prospect cheers 

No pleasing melancholy bails; 
Her’s are the pangs of wounded pride, 

Of blasted hope, of withered joy ; 
The flattering veil is rent aside, 

The flame of love burns to destroy. 

* * * 

No cold approaeh, nor altered mein, 

That just could make suspicion start ; 
No pause the dire extremes betwern, 

He gained my love and broke my heart ; 
From hope the wretched’s anchor’: torn, 

Neglected and neglecting all, 
Friendless, forsaken and forlorn, 

The tears I shed must ever fail.” 

Miss Cuamecars. 


Taking an early stroll, in the vicinity of New- 
port, last Sunday morning, and gazing on the 
beauty of the surrounding landscape, admiring 
the works of nature, and acknowledging the 
goodness and all-wise Providence of the Almigh- 
ty,'we wandered, we knew not, we cared not 
whither. The sun was just breaking the mists 
of the eastern horizon, and reflecting his cloud 
dimmed rays upon the bosom of the vasty deep, 
which dashed its surges against the rocky strand 
and receded to make a more formidable attack, 
when a female wanderer, neatly attired, with 
two little cherubs by her side, and an infant at 
her breast, inquired of us the road to Bristo!.— 
Directing her as well as we knew how, we were 
about to bid her adieu, when with a tear starting 
from hereye, whilst with a modest blush, which 
evinced the acuteness of her sense of shame, she 
tremblingly solicited a little money for charity. 


a@ comfortable. 


What little we possessed, was ladly given her: 


| Prompted by curiosity and fee ings of kindness, 


which her appearance and apparent distress elic- 


ited, we begged to be informed, of 

which had led her to her present yer 
tressed condition. She wept loud and bitter] 
ere she could respond, but at length subduin th 
intensity of her feelings she related her melan, 
choly narrative. 

I am, said she, a native of Manchester E 
land, and about six years since was wedded 
manufacturer of that city. He was a man as 
markable for his ingenuity, and sustairied ts 
reproachable reputation. He was industrio 
prudent and persevering, and we had a most ha 
py prospect before us. I loved him for himelf 
<a and to render him happy, was my only aim 
and study. Time passed on, our prospects brie. 
ened—a little family of children cemente, our 
bliss—and I was among the happiest of the hap. 


months and years rolled away and noth. 
ing intervened to mar our happiness, or to dis. 
turb our biiss. But ah! I little knew the po; 
that remained at the bottom of the chalice, 

About nine months since, my husband returned 
home at an hour unusually late; a settled gloom 
pervaded his countenance, which told but too 
plainly, all was not well within. Eagerly I be- 
sought him to tell me the cause of his unhappi. 
ness—in vain did I supplicate him to divulge the 
secret sorrows of his heart—his only reply was, 
it will soon be all well again. The night passed 
away in secret. inquietude—I closed not my eyes 
ont nothing but melancholy sighs escaped his 

ips. 

The next morning he resumed his daily avoce- 
tious, but at night he returned not, and from that 
moment I have never seenhim. At alate hour 
in the night, an unknown man handed me a let. 
ter. I opened it—I read—but oh! God what 


were my. feelings, when I perused its dreadful 
contentst—lI fell lifeless on the floor, and remain. 


ed there in that situation, 1 know not how long. 
In his letter he informed me that he had departed 
for Liverpool, where he should take passage for 
America, and in that country take up his future 
residenee, and bid a long and last farewell to Ep 
gland, her inhabitants and her laws—abjure his 
native realm, and find among strangers that re- 
pose, which the circles of his own refused him : 
That he was accompanied by a woman, who had 


‘too successfully alienated his affections,—had 
/won that love trom him, which once belonged to 


me ;—he hoped that I, and heaven would forgive 
him, and that I would not attempt to hunt hin 
from his new asylum. He commended to ny 
care our infant children—begged me to educate 
and mature them in the admonition of the Lord, 
and imbue upon their minds, principles which 
would teach them to avoid the paths which had 
ruined their lost and guilty father. After av- 
thorizing me to dispose of Lis available effects, 
in that way which | should think most meet, he 
closed, by signing himself my lost, ruined and 
abandoned husband. 

In the first paroxysm of my distress, I deter- 
mined to pursue him, but recollecting my condi- 
tion, having scarcely recovered from a situation 
of domestic solicitude, I reflected an the madnest 
of such astep, and resolved to remain in England 
until my situation would admit of making # voy- 
age across the Atlantic. 

Reconciling myself to the wretchedness of my 
situation, I patiently awaited the approaching 
autumn, when I determined to pursue my faith- 
less husband, who by the wiles of an artful syre" 
had been torn from my bosom, and from our young 
and helpless offspring. 

Regulatin sr domestic affairs, and collecting 
what little the wreck of misfortune had —_ 
accompanied by my children, I proceede re 
London and passage for 
ship Brighton, and in two andtwenty days 


| 


o strangers, without 

ae with these little 
istence.—= 

of'a wealthy gentleman of New 
ar tga id have remained, had I not 
York, where should ha 
wccidentally heard that my husband re: 
arate Islands following his vocation that of a 
The intelligence gave 
fo, Lresolved instantly to pursue him, an 
sent day took passge for the adjacent town, 
whore 1 arrived yesterday, and am now on _ 
way to the northern part of the state, hoping anc 
trusting in heaven that I shall 
more recovering to my arms my soul's lord an 
Tam now wearied and an hungered ; 
and but for the kindness of the 
mates of yonder farm house, last night, I and 
wy sweet little babes, must have fallen victims 
‘o the peltiugs of the storm. God bless them— 
God bless them, for their kindness to xe Mar- 
garet ;—may heaven reward them for | cannot. 
As she spoke tears bedewed her checks, which 
‘though they wore the gloomy aspect of wretch- 
edness and sorrow, and the impress of the with- 
ering hand of woe, still retained the lineaments 
of departed beauty and love, and the impress of 
gentleness and virtue. ‘The child at her bosom 
smiled and prattled as it clasped its little arms 
around its hapless mother, and the little girl and 
poy, the partners of her misery, insensible of the 
aflictions of their parent, and the wretchedness 
that awaited them, gambolled on the tufted mead 
and gathered wild flowers to decorate their hum- 
ble habiliments. 
Her grief was excessive; her hapless condition 
awakened all the better feelings of our nature, 
and we advised her to abandon an hopeless pil- 
rrimage after a profligate husband. 


in America, 


myself 
without friends ; 


money, 


master. 
-ontinued she, 


He has left you, said we; he probably loves 
you no longer, and why seek for him who if found | 
vil undoubtedly treat you with contumely and | 
Give up the pursuit, unfortunate lady, | 
thiwk no more of one so worthless, and seek in 
society some laudable employment, that will 
pe for you and your offspring an honest liveli- , 


Give up the pursuit—leave him—said she with 
tenderness—and there was a mixture of mad- 
ness—of despair—of hope forsaken, depicted on 
‘er countenance—never ! never! I will pursue 
uu td the ends of the earth, I will find him, and 
will then recount to him the joys of other days. 
will supplicate, I will implore, and when he be- 
‘nds the at his feet, and feels the warm caresses 
these infants think ye not, he will then love 


m—take me to his arms a ain—and make a 
lappy, as he'll be blest. 


Tlov'd him then, he loy 


me too, my heart 
Will 


: find its kindness kindle, if he smile 

oa memory of our loves will ne’er depart ; 

- Though he hath often stung me with a dart 
‘cuomr'd and barb’d, and waste upon the vile 
raesses—wwhich his babe and mine should sha-e, 
_ heshould spurn me, I will calinly bear 

: is madness—and should sickness come, and lay 
* paralysing hand upon him, then 

i, would with Kindness, all my wrongs repay, 

nti] the penitent should weep and say 

Dee ae and how faithful I had been. 

ag to distress, the scene 

ltecting her the eeiings to sustain, and 

"e Bristol road be tl path to pursue to reach 
ued and hanlan adieu to this thrice in- 

Derf “p-ess child of misfortne, sorrow and 

28d wondered that the li 


Wen, di 
had broken to blast the 


ghtnings of 


villian, who 


Shame to our sex, that such villians should be 
suffered to exist, and to contaminate society; and 
our prayers shall ascend to Heaven, imploring a 
just God to pluuge his vengeance ‘and is | 
the wrath, on him who assails the happiness or | 
virtue of a lovely defenceless wite.—Lit. Cadet. | 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM, 


SPECULATIONS 
OF SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS, ESQ. 


For the advantage of all persons who may chose 
to read them; but especially intended for the | 
edification of the ladies,—excepting such as 
obstinately refuse to consider them as a far- 
rago of wit, humor, and wisdom. 


No. I. 


Ensantando otros disparates, todos al modo de los qué 
sus libros le hubian ensenado, imitando 
language. Don Quixote 


| 
| 


uanto ja su 
la Mancha. 


quaintance. I do hate the formality of an intro- 
ductory bow: and yet, as I am not ‘avery great 
man,’ and thence entitled to your notice, I can 


sanctity of a most punctilious etiquette. 

I am almost tempted, in introducing myself, to 
display my genius, and give you a specimen of 
my skill in trope and hyperbole. I might, for in- 
stance, compare myself to a beer barrel; mform- 
ing you that my wit having long been fermenting, 
had become too effervescent for my wit case, and 
must now be let out, through the gradual stream- 
let of a periodical paper: but such asimile would 
be far below the dignity I affect,—or, I might 
assure you, that: being brimful of philosophy, I 
could no longer restrain from speculating, but 
let that pass. 

Tama young bachelor, and have a particular 
penchant for the society of ladies; the very sight 
of them exhilirates me; and I do think, that if 
my nature had run on in its course, and not been 
~thwarted by my bookish life, I would have been 
a complete lady’s man. But, however delighted, 
I cut rather an indifferent figure in their compa- 
ny- It is to me unaccountable, that I cannot 
speak to them. While another person is talking, 
I am devising a splendid flash of conversational 
excellence.—Oh! if he would cease—I could 
speak so fluently. The wished-for opportunity 
arrives:—the first word has stuck between my 
lips, and seems to keep back all that should fol- 
‘low. This treachery of my tongue does not dis- 
courage me from frequenting female society ; 
and for three years past I have taken every op- 
portunity of enjoying it. I am a pretty close 
observer, perhaps the more so because I am 


ral interesting researches. 

My inability to make a verbal communication 
of my sentiments has induced me to embody them 
in the form of weekly essays. I may thus, in 
some measure, furnish my share of the entertain- 
ment ; contributing in return for those beautiful 
thoughts, on which I have so often feasted, while 


ovely woman’ heart of a fond, confiding and 


2 silent and sineere observer. My speculations 


see no means of avoiding it, unless I violate the | 


me to call you courteous; would we were old ac- | 


| 


merely an observef, and have thence made seve-_ 


‘playing their ingenuity. 


may possibly assume too masculine a garb for 
the taste of those to whom they are especially. 
dedicated. I do not consider a lacy asa beauti- 
ful doll; I view her as a being endowed with 
mind. Her reason is of finer and more delicate 


|texture than ours; and in the intercourse be- 
|tween us, her mental powers may be improved 
| by the strength of ours, and ours by the delicacy 


of hers. My‘speculations, although intended for 
the ladies, wil wear a harder and more mascu- 
line feature than if written by one of their own 
sex; were they otherwise they would be unna- 
tural. I cannot mdeed promise a train of thought 
always according with the delicate jibres of the 
female mind; but I can engage, that tfone essay 


offend, the succeeding shall be composed of soft- 
Courteous reader—immemorial usage allows 


er material. 

I am utterly destitute of the skiil requisite to 
fit out, with its due quautity of fringe, that spe- 
cies of writing usually regarded as most conge- 
nial with your taste. I never wrote a ‘love tale’ 
in my life. I would not have it understood by 
this assertion that I will say nothing of the ‘ pas- 
sion;’ it is of too much importance not to claim 
a great deal ofattention. By ‘love tale’ I mean 
one of those mawkish stories so frequently met 
with in papers designed for ladies. In these the 
writer produces John and Joan on the stage; 
tells us some fifty times they are in love, and 
finally leaves them comfortably settled in a hal! 
on the- bank of a ‘gentle’ stream : he sets off the 
scene by a drowning match or two, and a thun- 
der-storm ; the whole being seasoned with pret- 
ty epithets, such as ‘beautiful as Hebe,’ ‘ fair- 
est,’ ‘ most beautiful” ‘* cherubic cherub,’ ‘ dark 
rolling thunder,’ ‘devouting water,’ &c. &c.— 
So far from being able to write one of these re- 
fined love tales, f have never yet been willing te 
read more than three—the fourth made me sick ; 
the ladies have therefore nothing of the kind to 
expect from me. Love is an interesting subject, 
when the agitations of a mind affected by it are 
skilfully and delicately described ; but if the wri- 
ter, without attempting to trace the progress of 
the passion, tells us his parties love, and conti- 
nues to repeat his assertion through every para- 
graph of his tale, it is insupportably disgusting : 
it affects us with the same feeling as do public 
caresses and frequently repeatedterms of endcar- 
ment between married people. 

You are doubtlessly visited by gentlemen who 
descant right eloquently on the ‘polite lan- 
guages:’ request them to translate my Spanish 
motto, and thus give them an opportunity of dis- 
You will find it quite 
harmléss; in English it reads, ‘ disseminating 
other oddities, such as his books had taught hin, 
and imitating, as well as he could, even the lan- 
guage.” TRIS. 


The constitution of the female heart is turned 
towards the gentlest affection, and when the ob- 


is presented to her, she principally ¢onsults 
| listening to their conversation, the reflections of |) 


that faithful monitor to good, gonevous and pious 


deeds—a woman's breast. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


Mr. Editor,—Ever friendly to the promulga~ | 


rion of correct literature, from the conviction 
that it is the parent and support of refined and 
virtuons feeling, the only antidote to gross and 
vicious propensities, the surest guide to lasting 
happiness, I have been much gratified to see the 
miscellany conducted by you, sustaining a cha- 
racter conducive to those ends, and consistent 
with its title. .. Those epitomies of literature be- 
ing the corner stone upon which the literary fa- 
bric is raised, and its super structure determined, 
it is of vital importance that they should be free 
from all that could have a tendency, in the re- 
motest degree, to vitiate the taste, warp the 
judgment, or corrupt the heart. The current 
cannot but be turbid that flows from a troubled 
source. There are none who assume a more 
immediate responsibility, not always duly consi- 
dered, than the editors of works, which, from 
their character, are most likely to be perused by 
those of immature and pliant age, whenthe heart 
is susceptible of all, even the most fallacious im- 
pressions, the mind of every bias, yet unprepared 
to weigh their consequences. In proportion, 
therefore, to the heartfelt gratification of those 
who feel a consciousness that they have “ taught 
the young idea so to shoot,” as to insure a good 
and wholesome, and abundant fruitage, must be 
the self-condemning conscience of -him, who, by 
a poisonous culture, has blighted the mental 
harvest. With the impressions of these weighty 
and deeply accountable considerations, it should 
ever be the proudest emulation of those who 
write, or those who publish, to deserve the just 
and beautiful panegeric bestowed upon the Bard 
of Nature, to “leave no line which dying they 
could wish to blot :” a panegiric more consoling 
to a good man here, and of infinitely more worth 
hereafter, than all the boundless praise and daz- 
viing fame lavished upon meritricious wit and 
genius. He who can with justice assume this 


| port folio, with the assurance that if desired -I 


| would contribute others in aid of your publica- 
‘tion. SYDNEY. 
|The poems accompanying the above shall receive such | 
| attention as their merits entitle them to, and to this assur | 
| ance we take the liberty of adding our acknowledgments 
‘to “ Sydney” for his polite and valued attention.—Eo. } 


NANCY'S HILL. 


A few miles below the Notch of the White 
Mountains in the valley of Saco, is a little rise 
of land called “ Nancy's hill.” It was formerly 
covered with a thick growth of trees, a little 
cluster of which is yet suffered to remain, proba- 
bly from the sad story connected with the spot.— 

Col. W , of Portsmouth, settled upon | 
his fine township of Dartmouth, (Jefferson,) in | 
1773 ; and among his domestics was Nancy omy 
a young woman of respectable connexions, who 
had fallen deeply in love with a young man, also 
in the same services. At the close of autumn 
they had agreed togo to Portsmouth, where they 
were to be martied ; and the girl confiding in the 
attachment of her lover, placed in his keeping 
her little stock of money, the hard earnings of | 
several years of industry. For some cause or 
other, she was induced before the time fixed for 
their departure, to visit Lancaster. When she | 
returned the young man was gone, and she de- | 
termined to follow him. The snows of an early 
winter had already fallen some depth ; there was) 
not a house between Dartmouth and Bartlett, a | 
distance of thirty miles; and the way through the 
wild woods a footpath only. The family labored 
to dissuade her from the journey; but she per- 
sisted in her design, and wrapping herself in her 
long cloak, proceeded on her way. Snow after 
snow succeeded, and the very sky seemed to 
glisten with frost, for several weeks, when some 
persons from Bartlett, passing up this route reach- 
ed the hill at night. On lighting their fires, an 
unearthly figure stood before them, beneath the 
bending branches, wrapped ina robe of ice, and 
reclining her head as if in sleep, against the trank 
ofa large tree. It was the lifeless form of. Nan- | 
cy, Who fatigued with her journey thus far, had 
stopped here to rest, and falling asleep, died of 
the intense cold. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


THE COMMON PLACE BOOK. 


praise as his monumental inscription, will ever | 
live embalmed in the memories of the good and | 
virtuous. 


With amaranthine flowers his tomb he crown’d, 
While virtuous Fame shall guard the precincts round. 
Their pious minds with sacred ardour fend, 

In grateful homage to Religions friend: 

Untainted Genius fond approval breathe, 

And white robed innocence entwine her wreath; 

His name embalmed with Virtue’s-self shall bloom, 
And Heaven's own sunshine settle on his tomb. 


Who then upon his death-bed would not pre- 
fer the soothing consolation of this conviction in 
a Thompson, to the self-upbraidings of a Byron, 
with all his anticipated lauding of a superlative, 

Dut a tajnted fame. 

But, Mr. Editor, I have, without the slightest 
‘premeditation, run into a long essay, elicited by 
the subject, when my sole intention was to offer 

a brief tribute to your miscellany, and to offer you 
the enclosed poems, taken at random from my 


No. IV. 


One wants ready pocket money much oftener 
than one wafits great sums; I love every-day } 
sense, every-day wit and entertainment; a man 
oe is only good on holydays, is good for very 
ittle. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Jaman admirer ef simplicity. But I never feel 
a greater impulse to pay homage at its shrine, 
that when it sheds its soft lustre on the female | 
mind. am pleased when I “behold woman in. 
suchlights and shafts of soul, temper, and dispo-. 


sition, as nature has originally formed her in.” — 
Were I to select a fair 


“ For solid friendship and connubial love,” 


it should be her, who reared in seclusion, waa the | 
genuine child of nature and simplicity; whose. 
spotless mind has never received an unfavorable. 
impression from the follies ofa fashionable world. 


TO IRENE. 


that wealth would braid, 
from the brow of the maid— 
from the forehead of snow, 


dimmed by the sunlights below ; 
, be they ever so rare, 


Away with the chain 
Away with the wreath 
Away with the crown 
For its gem must be 
Away with them all 
Their hustre will fade 


On that ebony hair. 
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The chain is of diamonds;—well, rich though it | 
It is not, Irene, meet trophy rv thee; oe, 
The garden’s pure treasures the wreath may di 

Yet Shak to thy cheek is the hue of the ne, 
And whatcould the lofty Tiara impart 


| To that face which is lit by the light of the heart? 
'| Then away with the chrystal, the crown and the 


Let them glance at the banquet, or bloom at the fom, 
Let them rest on the brow where no beauty is see er; 
In circlets of brilliants or garlands of green; 4, 
But no trophy beomes thee Irene, to wear, . 
Like the coronal formed of thine own glossy hair, 


The late Miss Jane Taylor, Says — T do bp, 
lieve the reason why so few men, even amon the 
intelligent, wish to encourage the mental cult, 
vation of women, is their excessive love of the 
good things of this life: they tremble for thei; 
dear appetites, concluding that a women yh 
could taste the pleasure of poetry or sentiment, 
would never descend to pay due attention to those 
exquisite flavors in pudding or pie, that are s 
gratifying to their philosophic palates ; and yet, 
poor gentlemen it is a thousand pities they should 
be so mistaken ; for, after all, who, somuch asa 
women of sense and cultivation, will feel the 
real importance of her domestic duties ; or who 
so well, so cheerfully, perform them ?” 


MODESTY. 
**S he seem’d as though a winged angel trod 


“ O’er earth's gay flowers, and fear'd to brush away 
‘“‘ Their delicate hues.” 


The greatest dupes are those who exhaust an 
anxious ‘existence in the disappointments and 
vexations of business, and live miserably and 
meanly, only to die magnificently and rich. 


The relations between husband and wil, 
parent and child, unquestionably. constitute the 
nearest, and dearest ties which bind us to exis- 
tence—soften more than any other, the asperits 
of our natures—reform ‘the manners—improve 
the heart—subdue the passions—and prepare tli 
mind for social enjoyments. 


ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 
With what unknown delight the mother smiled, 
When this frail treasure in her arms she press'd! 
Her prayer was heard—she clasped a living cluld, 
—But how the gift transcends the poor request ! 
A child was all she asked, with many a vow ;— 
Mother—behold the child an angel now! 


Now in her Father's house she finds a place ; 
Or if to earth she takes a transient flight, 
*Tis to fulfil the purpose of his grace, 
To guide thy footstep to the world of light ; 
A ministering spirit sent to thee, 
That where she is, there thou may’st also be. 


Give @ar, O ye daughters of beauty, attend ti 
the voice of your sister, for experience li 
taught her wisdom, and length of days, vi" 


i and understanding. My father was the brother 


of tenderness ; my mother was thesister of love 
As the rose bud opens to the morn, as the . 
drop on the lily, so was the Joveliness of ~ 
youth. I awoke at the rising of the dawn; ™ 
salutation was of joy and gladfulness. pond 
beckoned me forth, and I sported in the suns r 
of plenty. The hours were swift, and <r 
ing away; but the lightness of my heart 0 = 

the going down of the sun. The day oy a 
with the mildest breeze, and che night bel 5 

ted me to the bed of repose.—My pillow reat 
softest down, my slumbers attended with rm 
Thus one day passed away, and the mort 


| the next found me happy ! happy ere the “sy” 


artless innocence! happy the days of a 
plicity ; while the bosom is a stranger 


= the heart unconscious of 
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NO. 


that I 


1 of time! O, 
could overtake the. wings for the 


could recal the pleasures of my youth; 


Jeasures 0 


ny Sorrows 3 the tears of misfortune have be- 
ma 


: of mine eye; the lily is fallen 
blown withered on my 
or I listened to the voice of adulation, 
itching blandishments allured me to 
_ The silver tongue of flattery is hol- 
en with guile ; the 

ips is corrosive poison to the heart.— 
eughter fairest of the fair 
ma women, let my precepts be treasured in 
ag and walk in the ways of my counsel, 
go shalt thou shun the thorn of reproach, more 
keen than the bite of the Asp, more venomous 
than the sting of the Scorpion. The hand of 
scorn shall point its finger from thee, the tear of 
misery shall never bedew thy cheek; thy life 
sha'l be replete with good things, and peace and 


honour shall satisfy thy soul. 
DRESS THE MIND. 


Onthe Sunday morning before going to church 
what a dressing there is among all classes, and 
what a stirto appear gay and pleasing! Is it quite 
sufficient for the great purposes of our existence 
to wash the outside of the platter? Curls may 
be arranged, fine tortoise shell combs fixed, spark- 
Jing ear rings hung, splendid garments displayed, 
and yet perhaps the gay fair one’s mind may be 
poisoned with conceit, troubled with rivalry, and 
kent on the torture by ignorance and vanity.— 
Windsor soap does not. wash out the stains of 
the heart; Cologne water cannot throw a frag. 
rance over an impure mind; nor will all the ru- 
bies of Golconda dazzle the recording angel into 
a forgetfulness of filling up the leaves of a book 
of retribution. 


The following beautiful effusion we received 
through the post office. It is given asit came to 
us. We cannot say whether it is a selection, or 
the production of one of our native bards.— 
Though short, ’tis a volume—'tis the histary of 
deep, intense, pure affection and disappointment : 
{Ariel. 

All forms of beauty—earth, and sea, and sky, 

Save only that which is most beautiful— 

Guiltless we gaze on, and in gazing lull 

The captive sense with sweet satiety ; 

But wo:nan—that o’ershadowest in thy light 

All loveliest things—thy smilie, thy blushing fears, 

F¥’en the pale charm, that mingles with thy tears— 

O! that on thee, spellbound the eye should feed, 

Yet the heart famish. Facinating foe! 

False light—that dost the way-lost traveller lead, 

Into the depths of wild and hopeless wee! 

If beauty charm thee, gaze on all things fair; 

But woman’s witchery—O! gaze not there. 


LAKE GEORGE. 


Extract of a letter, dated Lake George, August 
23, 1826. 


We are now upon the bosom of this water, on 
board the little steam boat “ Mountaineer,” and 


R. 


bound for Ticonderoga, at the other end of the 4 


lake, distant 34 miles. This beautiful basin is 
cnvironed by a barrier of high monntains, some 
ascending directly from its surface, while others 
orming a broad and level margin, sweep their 
gtacefulcurves. When thesun hasrisen some time 
a single ray does not pierce the imprisoned gloom 
till at a considerable elevation he poursin a mo- 
ment a flood of descending light tromethe eastern 
— upon the deep shade. It was ini the grey of 

© morning, when the boat started: this early 

Ur Was the most favourable to see the retreat 
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my womanhood have been days of | 


scenery. ‘These dense clouds receding from the 
lake, rolled upwards in heavy bodies, assuming 
every light and fairy form, and continually chang- 
ing their positions. ‘They seemed tike a drapery 
to the whole scene: now concealing the adjac- 
ent mountaius cutirely: then retiring up their 
sides, in fanciful festoons, and disclosing their 
tops, gilded with golden lines of the rising sun. 

So transparent and pure is the water of Lake 
George, that the French Catholics first called it 
St. Sacrament, and their priests used the same 
for sacred purposes. Islands, almost innumera- 
ble stud its silvery bosom. They are over 300 
in number, and differ in their size, also in their 
appearance. Some are green to the eye, and so 
small as to present only a little shrubbery, with 
the sweet wild rose springing up underneath— 
others, barren and rocky, abound with overhang- 
_ingand broken precipices. Crystals of quartz are 
found on these islands, whose brilliancy is hardly 
surpassed by any in the world : particularly those 
| from Diamond isle, near the head of the lake.— 
A womanliving there has been facetiously styled 
* the Lady of the Lake,” for whom, as an intel- 
ligent ,traveller has observed, probably no Mal- 
colm Graeme and Roderick Dhu will ever con- 
tend. Families employ themselves in obtaining 
crystals, and make a support by the sale of them 
to the curious or the scientific. 

As you proceed along the lake every change 
of position brings prospects of new beauties. On 
either side, occasionally is seen the cultivated 
spot,—the smiling valley, or the waving field, 
amidst the deep native forests. Clear was the 
_sky—clear the waters, and as we neared and pas- 
'sed them all, they were objects for the wander- 
| ing picturesque eye. The ear with fond delight 
| listened to the distant song of the happy hasband. 

man, or the chiming bell of the grazing herd, 
which came down on the mountain breeze, from 
the more distant settlements. Some of the moun- 
tains near the shores exceed 1000 feet in height, 
one, of a very precipitous and rocky aspect is 
known as “ Anthony’s Nose,” and by the sailors 
familiarly called ‘Tony’s nose.’ Tradition relates 
that a white man let himself down one of the 
precipices ‘Roger’s Rock’ opposite to this place, 
and escaped on his skaits. as he was closely pur- 
sued by the Indians. By ten o’clock in the morn- 
ing we had passed by all the shores, the islands, 
thegreen vales, the shadowy hills of this lovely 
lake. It was new—it was elevating; the sensa- 


their native beauty and wildness. Such scenes 
are a kind of intellectual paradise on earth, they 
left impressions which will live fresh and be 
cherished in my memory. 


A CURIOUS PROSPECTUS. 
[From the N. Y. American.) 


The subscriber proposes establishing in this 
city, a weekly paper, to be called the ‘Saturday's 
Codjugal Recorder, or Matrimonial Harbinger,’ 
i to be printed on a large Vellum Sheet with gilt 
edgesin Laning’s new type. The object of the pro- 
posed publication, is to furnish regular lists of 
such marriageable Ladies in this city, and else- 


|| tion of delight with which I witnessed them in 


where, as possess large fortunes, shewing also 
the amount of their property, and how it is inves- 
ted. The names of all Gentleman who may offer 
themselves as candidates for marriage, will also 
be ushered to the public—but in the latter case, 
the amount of property will not be stated, unless 
by request. Thus a wide field we trust, will be 
opened to the hymenial adventurer. He will be 
able to compare a great variety of fortunes, and 
to make a satisfactory selection. The Editor 
does not wish to be considered as a Matrimonial 
Broker, but he will be glad if, by any information 


the vapors, which form a beautiful part of the | 


-he may throw out, that intimate union between 


5 


both sexes which is the life and soul of society, 
should be in any degree promoted. Every thing 
that relates to Love or Matrimony‘ in any part 
of the Globe. will always be found in his columns 
The marriages of the crowned heads of Europe 
will be fully andamply detailed. A liberal space 
will always be allotted to communications on 
subjects ofthe nature above mentioned. 

The first number will be issued on the first day 
of January, 1827. Terms, $10, payable in ad- 
vance. Needy adventurers in love will be fur- 
nished with the paper grais, until the period of 
their marriage, when it is expected they will pay 
up all arrearages.—WILL HONEYCOKB. 


THE FEMALE ECONOMIST. 


RECEIPTS. 

To mend China or Glass.—Take a small quan- 
tity of the white of eggs, and beat to a froth— 
add to this soft curd cheese and quick-lime, and 
beat it together well. This may be used in’ 
mending what you please—even glasses, and 
will stand fire and water—mix a, small quantity 
at a time, as it grows thick soon. 


To prevent the Fever and Ague and other Fai! 
Fevers.—Take of common meadow calamus, cut 
into small pieces, of rue, wormwood and camo- 
mile, or centaury, or horehound, of each two 
ounces, add to them a quart of spring water, and 
take a wine glass full of it every morning fast- 
ing. 

Six smal! crackers, grated, and four ounces of 
cold roast lamb or veal, seasoned with mustard, 
vinegar black pepper and sweet oil is said te make 
an excellent dish, called mock lobster. Let our 
epicures try it. 

Quince Wine.-—Many of our farmers prepare 
thie wine in considerable quantity in‘ this state. 
When properly made it is excellent, and prefer- 
able to many of the foreign wines. Pennsylva- 
nia is famous for quince wine; why not send some 
six or eight years old to this market? it would 


meet a ready sale.—NV, Y. Adv. 


MISCELLANY. 


Marriage of a Deaf and Dumb Person.—On 
Monday evening, the 18th, says a correspondent 
of the New York Statesman, I witnessed a ce- 
remony which to me was very interesting, on 
account of one of the persons engaged. This 
person was the beautiful and attractive Miss Ma- 
ry E. Rose, who is deaf and dumb, and who, on 
that evening, was married to Mr. D. C. Mitchill, 
in the Rutgers street church, by the Rev..Dr. 
M‘Auley. 

The ceremony, though. short, was imposing, 
and performed before a crowded meeting of 
friends, and strangers to the parties, attracted by 
the novelty of the scene and the circumstance of 
one of them being a mute. The parties took 
their station in the middle aisle of the church, and 
Dr. M‘Auley commenced by making a very im- 
pressive and appropriate prayer. He then, ad- 
dressing the groom, gave the usua! charge, and 
repeated to him the words of the marriage cove- 
nant, to which Mr. Mitchill signified his consent. 
He then stated that as Miss Rose wae a mute, 
the covenant had been written out in full, and 
explained to her, and that she clearly compre- 
hended it. It was accordingly handed.to her, 
she read it with deliberation, intimated b signe 
that she understood it and consented. Dr. M. 
presented a pen and ink, and she subscribed the - 
covenant, when the same was done by Mr. Mit« 
chill. The minister then pronounced them Hus. 
band and Wife, and concluded with a prayer.— 
The marriage certificate was handed to Mr. 


Rose, the father of the bride, and the covenant, 


= 


| 
| 
| 
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after having been subscribed as witnesses by a 
dozen or more persons, Was delivered to the Di- 
rectors of the Institution for the Deaf and Dumb 
in this city, in which Miss Rose had been edu- 
ao late Miss Rose, now Mrs. Mitche!l, is al- 
most 19 years old, an exquisitely beautiful and 
agreeable woman. She has been about 7 years 
in the institution for the Deaf and Dumb, the !at- 
ter part of the time as an assistant teacher. 


Northampton, Sept. 20. 

Surctpz.—On Saturday last, a stranger in a 
homely garb, but with interesting features, put 
up ata tavernin Goshen. He said he came from 
Ohio—did not disclose his name, but appeared to 
be very intelligent, and to have seen better days. 
On Sunday, about 2 o’clock he took poison, and 
was very unwilling that medical aid should be 
called, and manifested a strong desire to dic as 
speedily as possible. He expired about nine 
o'clock on Sunday evening. There are eircum- 
stances of the most affecting character connect- 
ed withthis awful event. Among those who en- 
tered the chamber to render assistance to the 
stranger, now @rithing in the agonies of death, 
was one who recognized in the ghastly features 
of the sufferer, the face of a beloved brother, 
whom he had not seen for ten years! They 
knew each other—a few words passed between 
them—and then death closed the scene. 

The name of the deceased was Chauncey 
Simmons, and his age thirty-five. He was for- 
merly of North Haven, Conn. but for several 

ears past has been a resident in the Western 
tates, 


A sad mistake.—A rattlesnake was about a 
fortnight since discovered in the Canal, in War- 
wasink, by anemigrant from the land of St. Pat- 
rick, who, supposing it to be an eel, without atiy 
ceremony grappled it, exclaiming, * An aje han 
ale, by the powers!” Some bystanders soon un- 
deceived him, when it was found that he had been 
bitten three times by the poisonous reptile. By a4 
timely application, however, the poison was ex- 
tracted. 


On the morning of Thusday se'nnight the por- 
tcr of the Castle office, as he was about to open 
the door, found in the keyhole, the right fore fin- 
ger of a female, which had been wrenched off by 
the second joint fromthe extremity. It was 
much lacerated, and bore needle marks. It is 
conjectured to have belonged to an unfortunate 
creature who, reluctant to go with some person, 
had put her finger into the key-hole to resist 
dragging, which induced the relentless brute to 
give such a sudden pull, as brought away the vic- 
lim, and tore off two joints of her fore-finger. 

[ Belfiust Chronicle. 

Mr. Twiss a romancing traveller, was talking 
of a church he had seen in Spain a mile anda 
halflong. Bless me !"’ said Garrick, “ how broad 
wasit?” ‘ About ten yards,‘ said Twiss. This 
is, you'll observe gentleman, ” said Garrick to 
the company, “‘ not a round lie, but differs from 
his other stories, which are generally as broad 
as they are long.” 


Consuca, Arrection.—At Clonmel, a wo- 
man, named Mary Cassidy, pleaded guilty to 
theft, which, she said, she had committed in the 
hope of being sent to Botany Bay to join her hus- 
band, who had been transported last year. “ Oh, 
my Lord,” said she, “J will submit, I am guilty, 
if you let me bring my poor childreu to my hus- 
band; I have two poor creatures, and we want 
to follow their father. It was for that T stole.— 
We have neither a bite nor a sup, nor can we 
Rc it from cur ownkith and kin. Send usto my 

usband, my lord, or if. you do not I will submit 
to your graciousmerey any way. 


THB ALBUM. 


PHILADELPHIA, OCTOBER 4, 1826. 


Stantas by Ellen—Essay on the Importance of Mental 
Resources—Comparative strength of Male and Female !n- 
tellect—An Old Bachelor—A letter from An Eminent Eng- 
lish Physician—Learning, and The See-saw, from Alonzo— 
A Fable from Hactenus—Autumn Leaves, by W. G. C. 
which have lost none of their beauty ina tour of three hun- 
dred miles, are received. , 

The communication of L. was received too late for in- 
sertion this week. 


a. 


We should have asked the attention of our readers before 
this to a neat and interesting volume of miscellaneous 
poems, recently published by Messrs. Ash & Mason, Ches- 
nut street. The writer, Mr. Tappan, has been too longand 
favourably known in this city as a useful citizen, and an 
amiable poet, to need any commendation from us. His 
muse, for several years past, has continued steadily to 
emit a flame, always distinguished for its moral strength, 
impressiveness anid purity. Wehope those who appreciate, 
and we know there are among us many who do, the valua- 
ble tendency of those songs, which, “ though unadorned, 
may touch the heart,” and awaken its best and gentlest af- 
fections, will not let pass this opportunity of manifesting 
their approbation. 


The exhibition of the Franklin Institute at the Masonic 
Hall, which commenced yesterday, and will continue dur- 
ing this day and to-morrow, is very splendid, and we are 
happy to see, attracts uncommon attention. 


serted in the Album a few weeks since reiative to the pay- 
ment of bills due this paper, had its origin solely in the 
transactions of an individual in this city, who, without au- 


thority, had collected aud retained monies belonging to the 
| Album. Ourcaution, intended to be confined solely to the 
‘city and liberties, was, therefore, in justice to ourselves, 
rendered necessary and proper. 


~ A lady, for whom we entertain the highest respect, has 
tequested an insertion in our columns of a notice of an esta- 
blishment in this city, on a smaller scale, but similar to the 
one noticed in our last, under the head of American Lace. 
With much pleasure we direct the attention of our fair 
readers to the school of Mrs. White, in South Sixth street, 
near Pine, where yonng ladies are taught this useful and 
elegant accomplishment. A competent judge, who has 
scén specimens of the work from this school, assures us it is 
in every respect equal to articles of a similar nature, im- 
ported. 


The editor of a paper, we have neglected to preserve its 
title, in North Carolina, invites the friends of Female enter- 
prise and ingenuity to call and examine a beautiful speci- 
men of native Sewing Si/k, made by some young ladies of 
Surry County, the product of worms of their own rearing. 
The silk is pronounced by those who have examined it to 
be of asuperior quality. 


We are pleased to see so many pubiic testimonials in fa- 
vour of Mr. M-Lean, the post master general, and cheer- 
fully add ours to the general tribute. His indefatigable at- 


tention, singularcorrectness, and gentlemanly deportment, 
have rendered him deservedly eminent. 


Passing Washington Hall a few days since, we were in- 
Guced to look at the picture of The Coronation of Napo- 
leon, now exhibiting there. It is by the celebrated David, 
who died lately inexile, at Brussels. He began it ona sur- 
face of 750 square feet at Paris, in 1808, and finished it in 
1822, at Brussels. This splendid picture, for which David 


received about 15,000 dollars, is the largest ever made, be- 
ing 32 feet high, and 22 feet long. So large an assemblage 
of distinguished individuals, many of whoin have playedso 


remarkable a part on the theatre of life, painted in full sj. 
aud perfect likeness, cannot fail of exciting uncommon j;, 
rerest among all. Among the richly dressed and aplenitia. 
ly oruamented females who are in attendance on the knee!. 
ing Empress Josephine, the observer will remark the Coun. 
tess Lavalette, who so heroically and adroitly sueceeded iy 
procuring the escape of her husband from prison when un- 
der sentence of death. This beautiful female cannot be 
viewed but with interest. We are glad to learn the exhib. 
tion is liberally patronized by our citizens. The y hots 
scene is one of royal grandeur and magnificence, done «3 
the life, and will well repay the trouble of a visit, 


We give place in our literary notices this week to a some- 
what singular subject, that of a recently discovered manu. 
script, once supposed, though erroneously, we presume, ¢» 
have been in the possession of the illustrious Jefferson. 
the existence of which isy however, and with propriety, 
questioned. 

We have observed a notice of the subject in some of our 
daily papers. If this poem be what it purports, the pro- 
duction of an author whose name is associated with sacri- 
lege and impiety, and should preserve a tinge of the dark- 
ness which shrouded his mind, and has left so withering * 
blight upon his name, there can be but one sentiment as 


to the disposition which should unhesitatingly be made 
of it. 


LITERARY NOTICES. 


COMMUNICATION, 


It should have been stated at the time that a notice in- 1 


Mr. Cc arke,—The poetical world will doubt- 
less be thrown into a ferment at the discovery of 
a celebrated poem, entitled the ReriGion or 
THE Sun, which, for dignity of diction, sublimity 
of metaphor, @égance and perspicuity of period, 
sprightliness of fancy, and sally of genius, I 
understand from accurate judges who have hati 
an opportunity of examining this recently disco- 
vered manuscript, will not find a parallel in the 
calendars of Parnassus. These excellencies, 
combined with the irresistible talent of its author, 
will render it, the Iliad of America. 

The conscientious need not scruple to sanction 
the production, as the remotest pique at any sub- 
lunary code of religion is not even hinted at, 
for the descriptive pencil is almost all our poet 
has weilded. 

Four volames of Sir Walter Scott's Life of 
Buonaparte are in press, at London, and will 
shortly be presented to the reading public. The 
work is to consist of six volumes—two of whic! 


are introductorr—and the remaining four devo- 
ted to the charag¢ter of the Emperor., 


A new work has been published in Paris cal- 
led the “ Dictionary of inventions and Discover- 
ies,” by M. Boguillon. It contains a creat mass 
of facts illustrative of the progress of human ge- 


“hius, and has, been compile with great labour 


and equal science. 

Waverly in France.—The works of Walter 
| Scott are very much read in France. All his 
‘novels have been translated and many of them 
accompanied with copious notes and illustrations 
of the manners of Scotch society. 


New Paper. 


SOL. 


¢.—Four new papers have been 
recently commenced in New York, viz. the 
Howard Gazette, edited by G. A. Gamage, Es¢- 
published once a week. The ew York Jour- 
nal, semi-weekly, edited by M. M. Cadwallader. 
The Yorkville Watchman, once a week, and the 


| 


Scrutinizer, twice a week. 
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| | 
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man Washington Irving, 1s at 
aA = he is engaged upon the life of 
Columbus, now nearly finished, 
Cobbett has commenced a new work called 
Poor Man's Friend, which is highly spoken 
po being a very valuable book for artisans. 
’ Moore's life of Sheridan.—This work has been 
translated into French and is severcly liandled 
by the Parisian critics. 
The works of the learned Dr. Parr are prepar- 
for the press. 
saith, the author of Brambletye House, 
has a new historical novel nearly printed, which 
literary report says, is even more interesting than 
his last work. Glastenbary Abbey and the 
Mendip Hills, in varied description occupy @ large 
rtion of the forth-coming novel. The author 
of Tremaine has another{work in press, and will be 
ready for publication early in the winter. The 
well-known author of Vivian Grey, it is said, is 
oing to Italy, where if he falls into good society, 
he may pick up a sufficiency of materials for the 
entertainment of the metropolis in the spring. 
Courier. 
Messrs. True & Greene, of Boston, are a- 
bout publishing a “ Literary Souvenir,” for 1827. 
They offer as a premium for the best and most 
appropriate title page and motto for the work, a 
splendid copy of Byron's works complete, in one 
diamond octavo volume. 


The 2d part ofa volume of the Memoirs of 
the Historical Society, is just published by Ca- 
rey & Lea. Its contents are interesting, as might 
he expected. The paper relative to the valedic- 
tory address of President W ashington, puts to rest 
the discussion which was some time since had ir 
relation to the real author of that impartant doeu- 
ment—it was written by Washington and tran- 
scribed by Hamilton. 


Our co 


On the 20th inst. the day of Regimental pa- 
rade at Claverack, Columbia county, a person 
named Henry Nichols was accidentally killed by 
the discharge of a gun. 

In Rhode Island the factories consume thirty 
thousand bales of cotton annually- 


Living is quite cheap in the interior of Geor- 
gia. At Gansville, Hall county, board and lodg- 
ing are from five to six dollars a month. 


_ A New York paper asserts that there are not 
less than 150 tippling shops open during the 
Whole day and evening of each sabbath ! 


A young man, named Simon Goodwin, late of 
Pittstown, Rensselaer co. ent his throat on the 
27th ult. so that he died. It is said that he was 
ia state of insanity, proceeding from religious 
frenzy. (Albany Daily Ade. 

Advocate says, that in Utica there 
wyer giving recitations, Mr. Dickin- 
. an artist of distinction from New York,” 
‘sing mumatures, aman exhibiting “ Death on 


2 Pale Horse,” and 
sold by an apotheoary. 


An elderly man has been convicted befo 
re the 
Mei Conrt of Massachusetts, for stealing a 
hose property is valued at fifteen thou- 
as! He deserves to be confined in the 
€ Prison for the remainder of his life. - 


Information has ivedin thi 
ust : 
stating that just been received in this city, 


rencont 
Whatchie, on M re took place in Coosa- 


Allston and Mr, 
tish, which term 
&entleman. 


day they had 


onday last, between Col. Benj. 
David Beck, of St. Luke's Pa. 
inated in the death of the latter 
It appears that previous to that 
had a dispute, and had since gone 
{Southern Patriot. 


| 


The editor of the. Alexandria Messenger, re- 
commends to Congtess to purchase the Mount 
Vernon estate as a summer residence for our 
Presidents while in office. It is suggested as an 
inducement, that this seat was highly prized by 
Washington, and that, as public property, it will 
be kept in that condition in which the private 
fortunes of few indivduals would enable them to 
preserve it. 


A daughter of Peter Onderkirk, nine years old 
was drowned in the canal at Schenectady, on 
the 16th inst. 


On Sunday last, says the Pittsburgh Mercury, 
the Rev. Mr. Joyce preached a sermon to the 
children of the assembled Sabbath Schools of this 
city. There were upwards of 1500 children pre- 
sent. ‘The whole services were affecting, and 
the spectacle very imposing. 


The celebrated and distinguished Spanish 
General Mina is said to be now at Hastings, an 
residing at Beach Cottage. 


Another Gold Mine has been discovered in N. 
Carolina, within half a mile of Charlotte, Meck- 
lenburg county. In two days and a half, 136 
penny-weights had been obtained by two persons. 
The gold is worth 87 cents a pennyweight. 


We have seen a Sun Flower of the common 
kind, says the Wilksbarre Democrat, that mea- 
sured near 20 inches in diameter, and near 5 feet 
in circumference. This perhaps is the largest 
flower in this part of the world. 


_ bits and qualities essentia! 


Strong sense of shame.—A youth who had been 
confined in the Penitentiary at Petersburg, Va. 
eighteen months, for petit larceny, lately shot 
himself—a sense of his degradation, it is suppo- 
sed, induced him to commit the act. 


Remedy for Drunkenness.—A physician by the 
name of Loiseau, is said to have been practising 
in New Orleaus with great success of late, in 
restoring drunkards to habits of sobriety. The 
following is one ofseveral certificates which have 
been published to prove the efficacy of Mr. Loi- 
seau’s remedy:— 


“New Orveans 24th Aug. 1829.—Knowing 
no other way of shewing my gratitude to Mr. 
Loiseau, for services rendered in curing me of 
the vice of drunkenness, a vice to which I had 
been addicted during six years, I take this method 
of making him some acknowledgement, in attest- 
ing to the efficacy of his remedy. é 

JOSEPH DELANNEAUX.” 


Friday, Sept. 22.—Breach of promise.—An in- 
teresting trial for breach of promise of marriage, 
gays the Catskill Recorder was on Wednesday 
decided in the Circuit Court now sitting in this 
village. The action was brought by Miss Mary 
Miller vs. Cornelius K. Benham. Counsel for 
the plaiutiff, Elisha Williams, Esq. for the de- 
fendant, John Adams, Esq. Verdict for the 
plaintiff, ¢ 100. 


None of our Presidents have had sons, except 
John Adams and his son John Q. Adams. Nei- 
ther Washington nor Madison had any children.- 
Jefferson and Monroe only daughters. 


Mr. Jefferson gave his Library to the Univer- 
sity of Virginia, and his valuable manuscripts 
and papers to his grandson and executor, Thom- 
as Jefferson Randolph. 


The University of Virginia has requested per- 


mission to erect a monument over Mr. Jeffer-: 
son’s remains. 


Great Bartarn—It is confidently alleged, 
that a very evident improvement has taken place 
in the state of the trade, in every part of the 
ceuntry, but the distress is still very great. 


DRAMATIC SUMMARY, 


Mr. Macready, the excellence of whose pri 
vate 
character, as well as professional euliince have 
been so highly and justly extolled, performed on 
Monday evening for the first time in America, in 
the character of Virginius, in the play of th t 
name, Written expréssly for him. J 7 
Mr. Forrest was to perform Rolla in Wash- 


eon Friday evening, for the benefit of his 


On the 15th of October th . 3 
New York, four large Theat ere will be open in 


ev res, capable of con- 
taining upwards of 7000 persons, nad a Cpe 


2000, making in aggregate 9000 persons. 

_ A true bill has been found at the Ses- 
sions, against Mr. Elliston, for the assault u lu 
he Vauxhall gardens. 

Signor Garcia, of the New York Opera, wi 
his acknowledged talent, it is said by thoce whe 
know, is not competent to manage the concern 
being confessedly deficient in those business hia. 


in conducting the af- 


fairs of a company. 


We understand that Mr. Kean is actually the 
manager of the Drury Lane Theatre, the lease of 
the house having becn made in his behalf by Mr. 
Price, of New York. [Quebec Mer. 

MARRIED, 

n Lhursday, Mr. William M. Collom, to 
Mary Ann Deal, all of Philadelphia. ae 

By the Rev. G. T. Bedell, Mr. William B. 

Mendenhall, to Miss Felicity Darrieuzx, all of this 


city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Ives, Mr. William C. Ste- 
vens, to Miss Frances Y. only daughter of A. W. 
tae all of this city. 

By the Rev. A. Boyd, Mr. Henry Watson, of 
Phi oe to Miss Jane, daughter of Mr. 
orbert, of Lower Makefield, Bucks 

ounty. 

At Now York, Mr. Aterander Watson, mer- 
chant of Nashville, N. C. to Miss Jane A. Mor- 
ton. 

At Hackettstown, N. J. Mr. Jacob Fairfield 
Conine, of this city, to Miss Eleanor Lefoy, of the 
former place. 

On Thursday, Mr. Samuel Li to Mi 
Anna Maria Potts, of Trenton N. tn ys 

In London, Thomas Robinson Williams Esq. 
of Newport, R. I. to Miss Caroline Smith, daugh- 


ter of the late Samuel Smith, Esq. 
a mith, Esq. of Alton 


In the 10th year of his age, Alerander James 
— Jun. eldest son of George M. Dallas, 

sq: 

At Back creek Mr. Richard Thompson, for the 
last 46 years a highly respectable citizen of Phil- 
adelphia; he returned to the place of his nativi- 
ty in June last, and closed a long and useful life 
at the advanced age of 65 years and 4 months. 

At Leonard Town, Maryland on Friday, the 
22d inst. Gen. James Forest, in the 45th year of 
his age. 

At Georgetown, D. C. Rev. Joseph Picot De 
Cloriviere, Director of the Monastery of the Vis- 
itation, in Georgetown. 

At Mobile, Alabama, ou Saturday, the 2d ult. 
ofthe yellow fever, Mrs. Mary Ann Belknap, 
aged 26 years, formerly of Boston, Mass. consort 
of Mr. S. A. Belknap. 

At Sunbury, Pa. on the 18th inst. Mr. David 
Shannon, son of Wm. Shannon, Esq. and bro- 
ther of the Editor of the Sunbury Gazetteer. 

Mr. J. G. Jennings, aged 28 Years. 

Mrs. Martha Randall, wife of David Randall, 
aged 36 years. 

After a lingering illness, Elisha N. English, 
in the 41st year of his aga 


| | | 
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May leave thy slight form faint and weak, ! take back the wreath, tho’ its flowers are blogmi 
And cause thy breast to heave the sigh. They but add to the woes which my bosom Da 
And sorrow chase the sunny smile, Tho’ sa the breeze, they are richly perfuming, 
That o’er those ange] features play: They wither like hope, and their beauties will fade. 
«Old Time,” with hand remorseless, spoil Oh false is the light which from pleasure’s gay bower; 
The hopes that gild youth’s fervid day. Beams brightly, to win us to revelry there ; 
‘ Tho’ fragrant and bright, yet envenom’d 
Yes, age may frost thy raven hair, sf her flower 
age may y And the spirit that plucks them, but gathers ines 


i j ink) 
OWRIGIN Alb Those glassy curls with grey hairs sprinkle, Slay 


That dimpled cheek, and forehead fair, 
May furrow deep with many a wrinkle. From one, around whom the dark mantle of woe 


—Then let 

The prompting seraph and the virgin lyre But when each hue of youth is dead, is ae in black folds that bespeak his hearts sadness, 
Still sing And faded like the summer rose ; rom whose harp aught but measures of sorrow Can flow, 

N 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. Ww hen every grace and charm has fled, SELIM 
Toc. xX. Cc Which now thy ripening beauty knows: 
Thou still shalt be beloved—still ‘SCRAPS. 

Oh, fling from thy realms of To thee mine eye in rapture turn : 
A beam that effulges less fanciful light ; And bending to the Almighty will, It is calculated that Madame Pasta will squeeze out of 


A beam that we mortals may dare to behola, 
Without being circled in rainbows so bright. 


Oh, deign for a moment to meddle with earth, 


Ce ; John Bull’s pocket in six months, notless 
Love’s vestal flaine shall brighter burn. Bravo Johnny !—50,000 working peo ng fos pats 
Tis not the rapture giving eye but what of that ? ing, 

. Of sparkling jet, or melting blue ; We are always complainng that our days 
Or cull for thy images some of its flowers, ‘ Tis Sg ie lip of ruby dye, P acting as if there would be no end of them.  &, 
Recollect, my young eaglet, its clay gave thee birth, Ner chedk ofdespest cximson hus. : Pot heey ayy invited by an English family 
Then revel awhile in its myrtilline bowers. o partake pot luck for dinner. He would eat no roast beef 
’Tts not the graceful sylph like form, for dinner, no turkey ;"all the dishes passed him untouched. 


a On being asked the reason of his loss of ite. + 
Nor voice, whose dulcet tones can wake vait for dat excellent pote loocke,” sail feet. *I do 


Extatic joys, and transports warm— Th : : 
e good wife doth 
Yea, e’en in heaven’s own accent speak. itto oe. not say will you have this, but gives 


The skies, we acknowledge are spangled with stars, 
And worlds there are shining, much purer than this, 

And tho Phoebus drives one of the sunniest cars— 
There are coaches in Dock street as pretty as his. 


; But, oh, 'tis goodness, virtue, joined He who would have firm health should never let a sun. 
But perchance With beauty, that can love secure; beam yisit him in bed. 
etif she’s not veil’d, le v ri ' : 4 e iv Inue to carry on his conquests as 
From the cotton of nature, a metaphor spin. Till all its chequer’d scenes are o’er. long ae vice and folly exist in the world. Divines may 
These shall exalt their front sublime, preach, moralists may reason, the physicians wam, the 


Then down from the palaces wreathed with clouds, 
And tipt with tiara’s of sapphirine stones, 


wife and children plead with tears in their eyes, the paren: 


Above the grave’s sepulchral gloom, remonstrate, and the grave yawn, but all will not do; the 


Outlive the wreck of earth and time, fool will be a fool! 
Down bright one I pray thee, altho’ we have shrouds, | eats ; 
We have flesh of red roses, and ivory bones. — — sa Coan HO W TO GROW RICH. 
Brandywine, Del. Icxativs. || Two tradesmen in converse, were striving to leam, 


We have voices of music, to which the dull notes 


What means to make use of, great riches toearn ; 
Of the nightingale are as the croaking of frogs ; 


A friend who sat next them, advis’d with a smile, 


Weliave cyznet down'd kittens, and snowy clad goats, : FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. “« Live on half of your income, and live a great while.” 
And dias of death, in pestiferous bogs. “4 To a Bee, that lit ona rose which I held in my hand. Calendar first regulated by Pope Gregory, in 1579. 
We have bright glancing eye-balls, with ebony brows, U wheel invented at Brunswick, in Germany, in 
And bosoms that look like twin cherubs in love flower, Surnames i 
We have beautiful maics, e’en the cynic allows, its leaves seclude thy eager breast, 1200. 
With ringlets that float like the morn beams above. To taste its sweets regardless of my power. Whether religion be true or false, it must be necessarily 


1 now might easy spoil thy revelling there - || granted to be the only wise principle, and safe hypothesis 
For having thus so far from prudence roved, live and die by. 
“ The man who lays his hand upon a woman, 


We have garlands of lilies and roses in bloom, 
And chargers as fleet as the pinions of ligitt ; 


We have heroes and poets, the last | presume, But pity shall _— thee from the snare, Save in the way of kindness, is a wretch 
Is a thing which has grown most surprisingly trite. Whose tempting cup bath near thy ruin proved. Whom it were gross flattery to call a cowarc.” 
We have amorous legends, embellished with rhyme, But go—and now from bought experience learn, sue re S77 places of worship In Loudon. 
That jingle as sweet as a tin-keitle drum, The danger that attends a giddy round, ond thane ot 
Cle Let meek discretion all thy roveings warn a from the and contentions of active life. 
But soon I must cease, or my muse will grow dumb. Where charms are luring, danger oft is found. lea voting we 7 pag a sorrow which an 
Uh yes, we have all that enchantment has told, Thy fight may yet a little warning prove, 
And more than would take mea year to relate, To those who shall thy young adventure sean 
Altho’ my gay wilding, we have not so much gold And teach the mind in moderate bounds to move, | Answer to the Riddle is our last. 
As seems to be swimming in your giddy pate. For rash intemperance aids the fall of man. Suppose 100 shillings went round the circle and t* 


Then stoop from your fancy-built cot in the skies, steps would seek to stray, || "Then 100-3.1410=31.8309 which squared=1013.208 
Ifit is but a pounce, to behold who I am : warn, and virtue point the way. which by 7854=795.7721 the No. the number of squatt 
And tho’ you may deem me a wolf in disguise, ELuek inches in the circle. 
You'll be pleased to discover a very tame lamb, ; Pane 100-4=25, which squared=625 square inches in 
FOR THEPHILADEL square: 
FRepericx. Therefore the fortune of the daughter that had the cirtt 
LINES, of land, bore the same proportion to the one that had the 
STANZAS. To a young laiy who desired me towrite something sprigh.| which 785.7721 bears to 625, and coset 
AS. y tn her Album. 
To alYoung Lady, on her recovery from sickness, bie ry ~ all the visions that fancy did raise, 
; , ose day dreams of pleasure we ne’ in: CHARADE 
Think not dear maid, the lapse of years : et ne'er can obtain , 
Can everchange love & moment will blaze, M Fine displays the wealth and pomp of king3, 
O then dismiss thy bosom’s fears, ~ n die, and no ray of its light will remain. : rds of the earth ! their luxury © nd ease ; 
, us hope’s sunny beams . Another view of man my Scop brings, 
And let thy hours all joyous be. The heart y ' for'a moment willcheer Behold him there: the monarch of the seas ! 
Disease may blanch thy bloomi Sore oppress'd with misfortune and sorrow, _|j But ah ! united, what reverse we have! 
ne oe coe But the light of to day will too soon di . Man’s boasted d freedom, all are flown i 
And din the lustre of thine eye ; y soon disappear, n’s boasted power an , 


To gi |) Lofd of h and he bends a slave, 
give peace to the darkness and gloom of the ‘And ~ ow reigris alone. 


= 
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